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husband was spared the fate of the rest. I
am glad to think that he did not suffer. He
never heard those terrible guns booming out,
proclaiming the work of destruction which
was being wrought on the home he had
loved. He did not see the cruel flames
which reduced our pretty house to a heap of
smoking ruins, and he did not know that I
was flying for my life, enduring privations of
every kind, lonely, wretched, and weary at
the outset.

He was spared all this, and I am thankful
that it was so. For before the guns com-
menced shelling us again on that dreadful
night, the tragedy described had already
taken place within the palace enclosure.

Well for me was it that I was ignorant of
my husband's fate. Had I known, when we
* left the Residency that night, that he and I
were never to meet again on God's earth, I
could never have faced that march. It had
been hard enough as it was to go and leave
him behind me ; but thinking that he was